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with them all.    I was introduced to the society of the town; for at that time the position of a Frenchman in Spain was pleasant enough, and quite unlike what it afterwards became. In fact, in 1801 we were allies of the Spaniards; we came to fight on their behalf against the Portuguese and English, and so they treated us as friends.    The French officers were lodged with the most wealthy inhabitants; there was quite a competition to take us in; we were received everywhere, aucl overwhelmed with invitations.    Admitted thus familiarly into the homes of the Spaniards, we were able to form a much better idea of their character in a short  time  than those officers could do in several years who did not come to the Peninsula until the War of Independence.    I lodged with a professor of the University, who put me in a very pleasant room looking out on the fine square.    My regimental duties were light, and left me plenty of leisure, of which I availed myself to study the Spanish language, which, to my thinking, is the most stately and the finest in Europe.    At Salamanca I met for the first time the celebrated General Lasalle, then colonel of the 10th Hussars: he sold me a horse.
The 15,000 French sent into the Peninsula, under General Leclere, formed the right wing of the Spanish grand army, commanded by the Prince of the Peace, under whose orders they therefore were. He came one day to review us. This favourite of the Queen of Spain was at that time practically king. He seemed to me very well satisfied with his personal appearance, although he was small of stature and of no distinction; still he lacked neither elegance nor ability. He ordered our division forward, and my regiment went to Toro, and then to Zamora. At first I regretted Salamanca, but we were very well off in the other towns, and especially as Zamora. There I lodged with a rich merchant, whose house had a splendid garden, where a numerous company used to meet in the evening for music and conversation, amid shrubberies of pomegranates^ myrtles, and lemon-trees. It is hard to appreciate thoroughly the beauties of nature unless one knows these delicious nights of Southern lands.
Nevertheless, we had to tear ourselves from this agreeablee free to take part again in hostilities.
